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Under the Direction of the Earl of Exeter. 


Monday, February 19th, 1781. 
Concert of Antient M USI c. 


n 


* 


AQ T Fe} 

- Hautboy Concerto. : Handel. 
Chorus. Awake, the Trumpets lofty ſound. Handel. 
Song. O Sleep (ſrom Semele) Handel. 

Glee, F lora gave me. Wilbye. 


Song, Miſs Harper. He was Eyes (Ciroe) Handel. 
6th Concerto groflo, Op. 2® Martini. 


Song, Miſs Abram. Son qual nave / Artaxerxes 5 Haſſe. 
Chorus. Fix'd in his everlaſting Seat, 


*M Sam — . | Handel. 


: A CT. II. 


— 


"x Concerts. py Ppt C Oorelhi. 


Song, Miss Abram. D' oppo L. orrore ( Osho Handel. 


Concerto. Aviſſon. 
Song, Miſs Harper. Sempre Aled: (Berenice) Handel. 
Chorus. Let their cœleſtial (Samſon) - Handel. 


(8s) 
CHORYU Ss. 
Handel. 


Aves the Trumpets lofty Sound, 
The joyful ſacred Feſtival comes round, 
When Dagon, King of all the Earth, is crown d. 


* 
1 x 


By Mr. HARRISON, 
Handel. 
© SLEEP ! Why doſt thou leave me? 


Why thy viſionary Joys remove ? 
O Sleep! again decave me, 
To my Arms reſtore my wand Fring Love. 


Milhye. 


From gave me faireſt Flowers, 
None fo fair in Flora's Treaſure. 

Theſe I plac'd in Phillis? Bower: 

She was pleas'd, and ſhe's my Pleaſure. 
Smiling Meadows ſeem to ſay 
Come, ye Wantons, here to play. 


1 


| He was Eyes unto the Blind, 
He was Feet unto the Lame; 
He healed their Sickneſs, 
And eaſed all their Sorrows. 


Handel. 


0 x * — WY 8 * 
— — 
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74 Haſſe. 
Sox qual nave che agitata 


Da piu ſiogli in mezzo all'onde, 
Si confonde e ſpa ventata 

Va ſoleando in alto mar. 

Ma in vader Vamato Lido 
Luaſcia l'onde, e il vento infido 

E va in Porta a ripoſar. 
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S H O R U 8. 
| Handel, 

8 IX'D in his everlaſting Seat. 
Jehovah rules the World in State. 

. ae Dagon rules the World in State. 

His T hunder roars, Heav'n ſhakes, and Earth's aghaſt, 

The Stars with deep Amaze, 
Remain in ſtedfaſt Gaze, 
Jehovah is of Gods the firſt and laſt. 

LD * Dagon is of Gods the firſt and laſt. 


„ 


By lis ABRAM. 


Handel. 


Doro L'orrore, Jun Ciel turbato, 
Piu vago, e bello appar ul Di. 
E tale amore ſe a un cor Sdegnato. 


Rende la Calma che gli rapi. 


Handel. 
SrupRE dolci ed amoroſe, 
Non vi voglio O Luci amate. 
Anco irate mi piacete 
Voi ͤ non ſiete men vezzoſe 

Mon vivace e luſinghiere 


Quando fiere vi volgete. 


„ Ss 3 
1 Handel. 
Lr their cceleſtial Concerts all unite, 7 
Ever to found his Praiſe in endleſs Blaze of Light. 


J 
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Under the Direction of the Earl of Sandwich. 


(No. 2.) Monday, February 26th, 1781. 
Concert of Antient Mus1c. 
10 ACT I. 
1 in Phi . 
Fair, ſweet, cruel (Madrigal) „ 0 - - 
3d Concerto, Op. 4* "oo... - 7 
Muſic in the Tempeſt. „ 
Song, Miſs Abrams. The en Lark, 
(Semele) | Handel. 


Chorus, Manon (Arivand —— Handel. . „ I 


A c T u. 

"Overture i in e ee ff 
Fear no Danger (Dido and /Encas) Pureell, - - 
Song, Miſs Abrams, Junior. The filing „ 
Dawn ( Jephiba ; FFF 
C Chorus. When his loud Voice 0 Fephtha / Handel, - - © 
4th Concerto. _ Corelh, _ 
Alexis Cantata, Miſs Harper, ite = Bs Ba... 
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F AIR, ſweet, cruel, why doſt thou fly me? 

Go not, oh! go not from thy deareſt ; 
Tho' thou doſt haſten I am nigh thee, 
When thou ſeemeſt far, then I am neareſt ; 
O! tarry then, and take me with thee. 

Fie, ſie ſweeteſt, here is no Danger, 
Fly not, oh! fly not, Love purſues thee 3 

I am no Foe, nor hoſtile Stranger, 
Thy Scorn with freſher Hope renews me: 

O! tarry then, and take me with thee. 


Ford. 


A: = 9 Purcell. 


Coun un unto theſe yellow Sands, 
And there take Hands; 

Foot it featly here and there, 
And let, Bio reſt the Burthen bear. 


C Hri0-Ril$ 


Hark !'hark! _ Wea 1 
The watch Dogs bark : 
Hark ! her: 
The Strain of Chanticleer. 


CH Qt al. 8. 


Around, around we pace 
About this curſed Place; 


12 28 N y 
e n 
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While thus we compaſs i in 


Theſe Mortals and their Sin. 
„ 


Full Fathom five thy Father hes, 
Of his Bones are Coral made; 
Thoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes; 
N othing of him, that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a Sea Change 
| Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 
* Sea Nymphs hourly ring his Knell ; 


| Hark ! now I hear them ding dong bell 

| „ „%% 

Il Ses N ymphs hourly ring his Knell ; 

ii „„ ! now I hear them ding _ bell. 

| n 

1 See, ſee the Heavens ſmile, Cl 

1 With Clouds no more o'er caſt; 5 ; 
j In this now happy Iſle, 5 „ 

| All our Sorrows are paſt. Da Capo. 

| QUARTETTO. | 


Where the Bee ſucks there lurk I, 


In a Cowſlip's Bed I lye, 
There 1 couch when Owls do cry; 


— r Ee CC — 


== On the Bat's Back do I fly, 
= "RES Sun-ſet, N pL 


. 
| Merrily, merrily ſhall I live now, 
Under the Naben that bangs on the Bough, | 


. 
Halcyon Days now Storms are ending, 
Tou ſhall find when&er you fail; 
Tritons all the while attending, 
With a kind and gentle Gale, , 
Safely guard you to the Shore, 
And your Peace and Joy reſtore. 
C H O R U S. 


No Stan again ſhall hurt you from above, 
But all your Days ſhall paſs in Peace and Love. 


4” — 8 4 ., f 


Had. 


Tas E 3 La to mine Sede his Note, 
And tunes to my Diftreſs his warbling ' Throat; x 
Each ſetting and each rifing Sun I mourn, 


Wy _ — 


Was] alike his Abſence and Return. a Os 
We : S H OR US. Handel 


Warpe Lovers Fate has dale 4 
This ſad Decree ; no Joys ſhall laft. 
Wretched Lovers ! quit your Dream, 
Behold, the Monſter Polypheme! 


4. | | 
" * 


See what ample Strides he takes! 


| The Mountain nods, the Foreſt ſhakes 3 
l The Waves run frightened to the Shores : 
= Fark how the thund'ring Giant roars ! 


16 | RR. 2 


| SY + ne EO 
| | Fram no 5 to Ae +, | 

if 'The Hero loves as well as you; ; 

| | Ever gentle, ever ſmiling, 5 

188 = And the Cares of Life beguiling ; : 

= os Cupids ſtrew your Paths with F lowers, 

| i ne from een Bowens. 8 37616: 07 
1 1 ſmiling Dawn of M Days, | 
j | Preſents a Proſpect clear, 

1 0 And pleaſing, Hopes all bright? ning Rays, 15 
Diſpel each gloomy. Fears i. 

" While ev'ry Charm that Peace diſplays, 

| . Makes 3 all the Vear. Ys. 

| ee .c H 0 R 0 * Handel: 
. \ * HEN his loud Voice in — fake, 

[il Th With conſcipus Fear the: Billows MTs 7 5 

| Cl Obſervant of his dread Command: $951. 1 

i [ 7h . In vain they roll their foaming Tide, Arras 


F * * 
oj +} 3 * 
( 7 | ) | 


Confin'd by that great Power 
That gave them Strength to roar: 01 Al 
They now contract their boiſt rous Pride, 


And laſh with idle Rage t the 2 d 


2 


2 
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Gre: from the filine Gib Albzis .. 
And ſeeks, with ev'ry pleaſing yy” | 
To eaſe the Pain which INE mw 
__Created--in. his Heart 8 
Jo ſhining Theatres he now repairs, 
Io learn Camilla's moving Airs, 
Where thus to Muſic's A 
The Swain addreſs' d his Pray a 
h « # +. . % F " 1 + | IC > IIS 
Charming Sounds that rectly languiſh . 
Muſic, O compoſe my Anguith ! 
E“very Paſſion yields to thee; 
Phebus quickly then relieve me, 
Cupid ſhall no more deceive me, 
I'll to nee be free. 
e 
Apollo heard the fooliſh Swain ; ; 


Dr. Pipl 


He knew, when Daphne once he loy* d, 
How weak, t aſſwage an am'rous Swain, 
His own harmoni6us' Art had prov'd 

All his s healing Herbs how vain : 


OG re A rr 
— — AT 


10 | 8 * 


Then thus he ſtrikes the ſpeaking: Strings 
TEE to his Voice, and * e 


1 
Sounds tho charming can't relieve thee, 
Do not Shepherd then deceive thee, 
Muſic is the Voice of Love. 
If the tender Maid believe thee, 
Soft relenting, kind conſenting, _ 


** 1 


Will alone n. Pain remove. [265 Da In 


n 4 . 1 4 
* ch x . P * 2 *** 1 — 1 
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. * 


R E Cc I F. eee 


J EH OVAH crowned with Glory bright, | 
| Surrounded with eternal Light, 
Whoſe Miniſters are Flames of Fir ire; 3 
Ariſe and execute thine Ire. is ry 


c H 0 R u 8. | 
He comes, he comes to end our 3 E 
And pour his Vengeance on our Foes. | 
Earth trembles, lofty Mountains nod; 5 
Jacob ariſe, and meet thy God. 


Handel, 


bet the Direction of Lord Viſcount um 


(No. | T's Monday, March 5th, 1781. 
| Concert of Antient M USIC, 


— 


ACT I. 


3 


. 


1 in "Goh a . Handel. 
Chorus. O the Pleaſures ¶ Aeis and Galatea) Handel. 


Trio. The Flocks ſhall leave (dito) Handel. 
Song, Miſs Harper. Tu palpiti. Galuppi. 
7th Grand Concerto. Handel, 
1 Song, Miſs Abrams. O almen. Nan. 
4th Concerto, Op. 33 GCeminiani. 
Song. Heart, thou Seat (Acis and Galatea) Handel. - - 
Chorus, Galatea ws. 5 4 Te⸗ ears e 3 _ eh - -- 
ACT n. 
1 in Eſther. 5 „ 
When all alone (Madrigal) Gir. Converſo. - . 
Chorus. He gave them Hailltones for Rain, hs 
(Thad in Egypt) +. Ae «= - 
Song, Miſs Abrams. Pallido il ſole. Haſſe. 
| 12th Concerto. Cprell. 


Song, Miſs Harper. Would Cuſtom (Suſanna) Handel. 
Chorus. ' Moſes and the Children of Ifrael, Handel. 
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(3 ) 


Handel. 


O 'THE Pleaſure of the Plains! 
Happy Nymphs and happy Swains; 
Harmleſs, merry, free, and gay, 
Dance and ſport the Hours my. 
For us the Zephyr blows, 
For us diſtills the Dew, | | i 
For us unfolds the Roſe, | „ | | 
And Flowers diſplay, their Hue: 5 =, 
For us t the Winters rain, 
For us the Summers ſhine; 
Spring ſwells for us the Grain, „5 
And Autumn bleeds the Vine. Da Capo. 
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wat Handel. 
ts O ceaſe, thou gentle Youth, 
Truſt my Conſtancy and Truth; ; 
Truſt my Truth, and Pow is pri | 


The Pow'rs propitious ſtill to Love. 


ACIS, GRLATEA, and POLYPHEME. 


Acis and Gal. 


Polypheme. 


Acis and Gal. 


Polypheme. 


( 4 ) 


T EW, 


The Flocks mall leave the Mountains, 
The Woods the Turtle Dove, 3 

The Nymphs : forſake the Fountains, ; 
Ere 1 forſake my Love. 


Torture ! Fury! Rage 1 Deſpair 4 


I cannot, cannot, cannot bear. 


Not Show'rs to n pleaſing, 5 
Nor Sunſhine to the Bee; 
Not Sleep to Toil ſo eaſing, 
As theſe dear Smiles to me. 


Fly ſwift, thou maſſy Ruin, fly: 


Die, preſumptuous Acis, die. 


SONG, Miſs HA RP E R. 


Fs: palpiti, tü geli 
Ti trema in petto il core 
Mi fà pietà il tuo amore 


1 tuo roſſor mi fà. 


0 


Galuppi. 


4133 
8 0 x 6 Miſs SPE AMS. 


O Almen quabor f peree 
Parte del cor ſi cara 

La rimembranza amara 
Se ne perdeſſe ancor. 


Trajelia. 


RECITATIVE. 
OALATEA 


T 
IS done: Thus I exert my Pow'r divine; 
Be thou immortal, though thou art not mine. 


A 3 


Heart, thou Seat of ſoft Delight ! 
Be thou now a Fountain bright; 
Purple be no more thy Blood, 
Glide thou like a chryſtal Flood: 
Rock, thy hollow Womb diſcloſe 
The bubbling Fountain, lo! it flows, 
Through the Plains he joys to rove, = 
Murm' ring till his gentle Love. 


E . ˙· R o — 


Handel. 


r 


($.) 


CHURDU ©: 
1 Handel. 


1 ay thy Tears: ; 


Acis now a God appears ; 

See how he rears him from his Bed; 
See the Wreath that binds his Head; 
Hail! thou gentle murm'ring Stream, 
Shepherds Pleaſure, Muſes Thanks. ; 

Through the Plain ſtill Joy to rove, 
Murm'ring ſtill thy gentle Love. 


Sr. cmi. 


V 7 HE N all aloe my pretty Lind was El 
And I ſaw at a Gaze bright Phoebus ſtaying, 
Alas! I feared there Wound be ſome e 


„ Ed 


H E gave them Hailfiopes for . Fire ae with 
the Hail ran along upon the Ground. | M 


(7) 


SONG, Mifs ABRAMS. 


Torbido il Cielo 455 
Pena minaccia 1 
Morte prepara 
Tutto mi ſpira 
Rimorſo e orror. 
Timor mi cinge 

Di freddo gelo. 
Dolor mi rende 
La vita amara 

To ſteflo fremo 


Contro il mio Cor. 


Haſſe 


Da Capo. 


SONG, M HARPER. 


* * OULD Cuſtom bid the melting Fair, 
The Purpoſe of her Soul declare, 

I then had call'd you mine; 
Long &er the Day our Hands were ty'd, 
And I became thy happy Bride, 

At Heav'n's eternal Shrine, 
1 then had call'd you mine. 


Handel. 


Da Capo. 


* 5 ; * 
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1-6 HO R U Le 
Handel. 
M OSES and the Children of Iſrael Gang this Song unto 
the Lord, and ſpake, ſaying, I will fing unto the Lord, for he 
hath triumphed gloriouſly ; the Horſe and bis Rider hath he 
thrown into the Sea. 


N. B. The Subſcribers are deſired to ſend their Subſcription to Sir Watkin Williams 
Mun, Bart, St, James's-Square, where their Tickets are ready to be delivered. 


Under the Direction of Lord Viſcount 


Fitzwilham. 
(No. 4.) 1 Monday, March 12th, 1781. 
Concert of Antient Mus 1 c. 
r 
2d Overture. 11 
Glee. Faireſt Iſle. ES Purcell. 


Song, Miſs Harper. Daughter of Gods | 
in Hercules OY Handel. 
Duett and Chorus. Sion now her Head | 
ſhall raiſe / Tudas Macchabaus) © Handel. 


_ 8th Concerto. 2  ” 
Song, Miſs Abrams. Ogni amante Scarlatti. 


The Froſt Scene in King Arthur. Purcell. 


— f * I — 


ACT I. 
6th Gn ᷑«?˙0kêè — 


The Dettinghen Te Deum. 8 5 Handel. Ba 


— — — gy CHAT —— — ——ů— — 
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o 


630 


F AIRES T Ifle, all Iſles excelling,, - 
Seat of Pleaſures, and of Loves 
Venus here will chuſe her Dwelling, 
And forſake her Cyprian Groves. 
Cupid from his fav'rite Nation 
Care and Envy will remove, 
Jealouſy that poiſons Paſſion, 
And Deſpair that dies for Love. 
Gentle Murmurs, ſweet complaining, 
Sighs that blow the Fire of Love; ; 
Soft Repulſes, kind Diſdaining 
Shall be all the Pains you prove. 
Ev'ry Swain ſhall pay his Duty, 
Grateful ev'ry Nymph ſhall prove; 
And as theſe excel in Beauty, 
| Thoſe ſhall be renown'd for Love. i 


SONG, Miſs HARPER... 5 
Davarres of Gods! bright Liberty, 

With thee a Thouſand Graces reign 3 

A Thouſand Pleaſures crowd thy Train, | 
And hail thee lovelieſt Deity. 


f 5 A 
: 5 1 


But thou, alas! haſt wing'd thy Flight, 
The Graces that ſurround thy Throne, 


And all the Pleaſures with thee gone, 7 
Remoy'd for ver from my Sight. Ne 
DUETT and CHORUS, 1 
Handel. 
S, ON now flee Head ſhall raiſe, | 

Tune your Harps to Wh of Praiſe. bh : 
SONG, Miſs 1 B R A M „ 1 
Scarlatti. 


Ocn I amante puo dirſi Guerrier 
Che diverſa da quella di marte 
Non è molto la ſcuola d'amor 
Quello adopra luſinghe edinganni 
Queſto inventà l' inſidie e gl'aquati 
E fi ſcorda gl'affanni paſſati, 
L'uno & L'altro quando è vincitor. 


Cupid, 


. 
. 0 bd 
4 4 
4 * * 
8 : *%.. 1 - 
as 7 1 
„ 9 1 
2 


\ 7 HAT ho! ho 'e TH of this Iſle ! whit ho! 
Ly'ſt thou aſleep beneath thoſe Hills of Snow? 


Hurcell. 


What ho! ſtretch out thy lazy Limbs; j awake, 5 | 
And Winter. from thy EY Mantle ſhake, 


Cad Genius, 5 | ag 
What Power art thou, who from bctow: 


Haſt made me rife unwillingly : and flow, 


From Beds of everlaſting Snow ? 


Seeſt thou not how ſtiff, and wondrous old, | 


Far, far unfit to bear the bitter Cold ; 
I can ſcarce move, or draw my Breath! I 
Let me freeze again to Death.. 


C Ry 


Thou 1 Fool, ak forbear, 
| What doſt thou dream of freezing here ?: 


At Love's appearing, 
All the Sky clearing, 


The ſtormy Winds their Fury Pate. 


Thou doating Fool, forbear, forbear, 


What doſt thou dream of freezing here? 


The Winter ſubduing, 
And Spring renewing, 


My Beams create a more 7%. OH FOO 


Thou doating Fool, forbear, forbear,. . 


What doſt thou dream of freezing here? 


| Cold Genius, 
Great Love ! I know thee now; I 
Eldeſt of the Gods art thou. 
Heaven and Earth by thee were made = 
Human Nature 


Is thy Creature, 
Every where thou art obeyed. 


_ Cupid, 


No Part of my Dominion ſhall be waſte ; 
To ſpread my Sway, and fing my Praiſe, 
Even here I will a People raiſe 

Of kind embracing Lovers, and embraced. 


8 4 * P H O N X. 
Cc H O R 5 1 


See, Gs, we aſſemble 
Thy Revels to hold, 
Tho' quivering with Cold, 
We chatter and tremble. 
Cupid, 3 8 
*Tis I that have warmed you, 
In Spite of cold Weather, 
I've brought you together; 
Tis I that have warmed you. 


4 


. H O R U 8. 


"Tis "Os that has warmed us, 
In Spite of cold Weather, 
. He brought us together; 
_ *Tts Love that has warmed us. 


| 
] 


TBE p E Sur, 

{ Handel. 

= W E praiſe . 0 God: we © knowledge thee to be the : 
| Lord. 

All the Earth Joth wotkip thee :- the Father cxctlaſitdg. 


| To thee all Angels cry aloud : the Heavens, and all the 
Powers therein. 


To thee Cherubin and Seraphin continually do Ys. 
Holy, Holy, Holy: Lord God of Sabaoth. 

Heaven and Earth are full of the Majeſty: of thy Glory. 
The glorious. Company of the Apoſtles: praiſe thee. 

The goodly Fellowſhip of the Prophets: praiſe. thee. 
The noble Army. of Martyrs: praiſe thee. 


The holy Church waren all the World: doth acknow- 
ledge thee. 


The Father: of an infinite Majeſty 3: P 
Thine honeurable, true: and only Son; 3 
Alſo the Holy Ghoſt: the Comforter, 
Thou art the King of Glory: O Chriſt. 


ME) 
Thou art the everlaſting Son : of the Father. 
When thou tookeſt upon thee to deliver Man : : thou didft 
not abhor the Virgin's Womb. 
When thou hadſt overcome the Sharpneſs of Death : thou 
didſt open the Kingdom of Heaven to all Believers. 


Thou ſitteſt at the Right Hand of God : in the Glory of 
the Father. 


We believe that thou ſhalt come : to be our Judge. 


We therefore pray thee, help thy Servants: whom thou haſt 
redeemed with thy precious Blood. 


Make them to be numbered with thy Saints in Glory ever- 
laſting. 


O Lord, ſave thy People : and bleſs thine Heritage. Eo 
Govern them : and lift them up for ever. | 
Day by Day: we magnify thee ; 

And we worſhip thy Name : ever World Se End. 

Vouchſafe, O Lord : to keep us this Day without Sin. 

O Lord, have Mercy upon us: have Mercy upon us. 

O Lord, let thy Mercy lighten upon us: as our Truſt is 


in thee. : 
O Lord, in thee have I truſted : let me never be copfounded. 5 


ü og 


N. B. The Subſcribers are defired to fend their Subſcription to Sir Watkin Williams 
Murx, Bart, St. James's-Square, where their Tickets are ready to be delivered. 


Under the Direction of the Biſhop of Serkan, 


_ (No. 5) ry en Monday, March eth, I 787. 


Concert of Antient M USI 0. N 


8. 8 


——_— P 


te i. At — 


* U 1. 
Overture, Athalanta. . Hahl 
|  Duetto and Chorus. Caro, Bella ( Julius i 
e Handel. 
aca 4: Dri ne. 
| Glee. Turn, Amarillis. WY Brewer. 155 
Song, Miſs Abrams. Ma il ben mio 46 fa, Vinci, — 
Chorus. Hear Jacob's God (Sampſon) Handel. 
Song, Miſs Harper. Affanni del penſier Ortho) Handel. 
Chorus. . ( Me N. 2 1 I” 6 
Ar u. 
2d Grand Concerto. _ Handel. 


Madrigal. Donne La pura luce. mr Giovanelli. 
Anthem. I will magnify thee, Handel, 


— — 4 ä — — WIA a ay; wt 1 ap, — ” — q onpendom, - 
q 1 — 2 2 » — — — — = PI „ „ —— —— ¶ͤ ꝗ—w è ! — . 6 : . . — ; - : N — — — 
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„ 


DUET 1. 


Caro, | 
Bella, 


Pro amabile belta 
Mai non ſi trovera 
Del tuo bel volto. 


9 In ING e 


Ne amor ne fedelta 
Da te diſciolto. 


c K on : 1 -Þ»-. 


Ritorni o mai nel nales Cote 
La bella Gioja ed'1l Placer. 
Sgombrato & il ſen d' ogni dolore 
Ciaſcun ritorni ora à oder. 


D U E T T. 


Un bel contento il ſengia ſi prepara 
Se tu ſarai coſtante ognor per me, 
Coſi ſorti d'al cor la doglia amara 
L. fol vi reſta amor, Coſtanza, e fe, 


Handel. 


Da Cabo. 


Da C. apo. 


Da Capo. 


Foxx, Amarillis, to thy Swain, 
Thy Damon calls thee back again; RE 
Here is a pretty Arbour by, 

Where Apollo cannot ſpy ; _ 

Here let's fit, and whilſt I play, 

Sing to my Pipe a Roundelay. 


Brewer, 


MA il ben mio che fa? 
Dov' è oh Dio virginia ando. 
Ah che il nudo Infante arciero 
A ſue voglie 
Or la toglie 8 

Or la rende al mio penſieri 

Onde in tutti 1 deſir miei 

Sol che lei bramar non ſo. 


Vinci. 


| Da Capo. 


— 


8 H 0 R U S. 


g Han Jacob's God, Jehovah hear ! [- 
O ſave us proſtrate at thy Throne, 
Iſrael depends on thee alone, 

Save us, and ſhew that thou art near. 


Handel. 


NT I ee AI TEE 


CE. 3:3 


SONG, Mis HARPER. 


Handel. 
Ar FFANNI del penſier un ſol momento, 
Date mi pace almen è poi tornate. 
Ah che nel meſto ſen io gia vi ſento, 
Che oſtinati la pace à me turbate. Da Capo. 
85 H o 3 Ss. 
Handel, 


13 for the Lord God Omnipotent reignieth ; 
the Kingdom of this World is become, the Kingdom of our 
Lord, and of his Chriſt, and he ſhall reign for ever and ever, 
1 of * and Lord of Lords. | * 


VC Ruggier Giovanelli. 
Doxxe La pura luce, 
De bei voſtr' occhi chiari, 

Ch'a noi felice 
Tramontan e duce, 
Mentre ſolchiam d' amor 
1 ondoſi mari, / 
Suoli i petti ferir 
De pero chiama, 


| 
| 
| 
! 


CS.) 
Salute il cor 
Ma novi colpi brama 


Stravaganza d'amore 


Che d'elle piaghe ſue ſi glorii un Core. 


- 


CHEERS 


4 


H andel, 


1 Will magnify thee, O God, my Kink « and I will om 


thy Name for ever and ever. 
A 4: 


Every Day will 1: give Thanks unto 4 and praiſe thy 


; Name for ever and ever. 


CH OK US 


One Generation hall ads thy Works unto \ another, and ; 
Kerle thy Power. 


A 1 R. 


The Lord is righteous in all his Ways, and holy 3 in all 
his Works; he will fulfil the Deſire of them that fear him. 


CF 7 
A . 


Happy are the People that are in ſuch a Caſe, yea, bleſſed 
are the People who have the Lord for their God. 


AIR and CHORUS. 


N 9 wt 4 1 rey 
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My Mouth ſhall ſpeak the Praiſe of the Lord; and let 


R 


FP . e 
i es be on Rf NEE 0 
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ever. Amen, 5 


N. B. The Subſcribers are deſired to ſend their Subſcription to Sir Watkin Williams 
Wynn, Bart, St. James's-Square, where their Tickets are ready to be delivered. 


all Fleſh give Thanks unto his holy Name for ever and 
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Under the DireQion of Lord 10 . 


| (No. 6). "1 realy acti Monday, March 26th, I 781. 
Concert of Antient M U 810. 
Fan vn RE — — 


GN in Scipio, with the MERE Handel, — 
Glee. The Silver Swan. Orlando Gibbons. 


Overture i in Tamerlane. RL Handel. 
Requiem, 5 Juomelli. 
Song, Miſs Harper. Where cer you walk, 

(Semele) | 5 Handel. 
3d Concerto, from his own a Solos. Corelli. 
Muſic i in Bonduca. + 1 15 ue, 
r 


11th Grand Concerto. 5 : 8 Handel, 
Song. Di cor mio (Alcina: Handel, 
Ode on Queen Anne's be eee Handel. 


— * — . = „ 
ERR — — — 2 rr —— 
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629 
Orland; Sen. 


Tis Silver win, who Wein had no Note, 
When Death approach'd unlocked her ſilent Throat: 
Leaning her Breaſt againſt the Reedy Shore, 
Thus ſung her firſt and laſt, and ſung no more. 


Farewell all Joys, O Death, come cloſe mine Eyes, 


More Geeſe than Swans now live, more Fools than Wile. 


C H OR U „ pe 
1 æternam dona eis, Domine, a 
Et Lux perpetua Luceat eis. 1 


CH 0 R U 8. 
| Kyrie, elcifon. 


QUARTETT 0. 

Chriſte, eleiſon. 
. 0.204 
Kyrie, elciſon. 1 
C H 


Sanctus, ſanctus, ſanctus 
Dominus Deus Sabaoth. 


1 


Pleni ſunt ceeli et terra 
Gloria tua. 
Hoſanna! in Excelſis. | 


s 0 L o, N ABRAMS 


Benedictus qui venit in nomine Domini: 


2 H O0 R u 8. 


Hoſanna i in Banda 


CNS 


s ON G, MG HARPER. Handel 


* 7 HERE cer you walk cool Gales ſhall fan the Glade, 
Trees where you ſit ſhall croud into a Shade ; 
Where e'er you tread the bluſhing Flow'rs ſhall riſe, 
And all To flouriſh woes eber Lon turn your Eyes, IS 
| Da 1 f 


0 H YE et 


Hear us, great Rugwith, hear; 
Defend thy Britiſh Iſle; 

Revive our Hope, diſperſe our Fear, 
Nor let thine Altars be the Roman Spoil. 


— æ ͤ K—— — 


Deſcend, ye Powers divine, deſcend 'rf 
In Chariots of Ætherial Flame, 


And touch the Altars you defend; 
O © fave us, ſave our Nation, 1 our Name. 


A J R. Mi HA R P E . 


O ! lead me to ſome peaceful Gloom, 
Where none but ſighing Lovers come; 
Where the ſhrill Trumpets never ſound, 
But one eternal Huth goes round. 
There let me ſooth my pleafing Pain, 
And never think of War again. 
What Glory can a Lover have, 
To conquer, yet be ſtill a Slave. 


Hear, ye Gods of Britain, hear us this Day; 
Let us not fall the Roman Eagle's Prey. 
Clip their Wings, or chaſe them Home, 


And check the towering Pride of Rome. 
R E CI T. 


Divine Andate, Preſident of War, 
The Fortune of the Day declare. 


| Shall we to the Romans Yield? 
Or ſhall each Arm that wields a Spear, 


Strike it through a maſly Shield, 
And dye with Roman Blood the Field. 


DUETT ad CHORUS”: 
To Arms your Enſigns ſtrait diſplay, 
Now ſet the Battle in Array ; 
The Oracle for War declares, 
Succeſs depends upon our Hearts and Spears. 
| Britons ſtrike Home, revenge your Countrys' Wrongs ; ; 
Fight, and record yourſelves in 1 Druids . 


Handel. 
Di cor mio quanto t'amai, 
Moſtra il boſco, il fonte, il rio; 
Dove tacqui e ſoſpirai, 

Pria di chiederti mercè. 
Dove fiſſo ne miei ral, _ 
Soſpirando al ſoſpir mio, 
Mi diceſti con un guardo 55 . 
1 Peno &< ardo al 1 di te. „„ Ba Capo. 


„„ 
TO EO 8 Hundi 
E-rERN AL Source of Light divine, 

With double Warmth thy Beams diſplay ; 


And with diſtinguiſh'd Glory ſhine, 
To add a Luſtre to this Day. 


7 


p AIR and CHORUS. 


The Day that gave great Anna Birth, 
Who fix'd a laſting Peace on Earth. 4 


A I R. 


Let all the winged Race with Joy, 
Their wonted Homage ſweetly pay 3 

Whilſt tow'ring in the Azure Sky, 
They celebrate this happy Day. 


0 H O R * 11 


The Day that gave great Anna Birth, 
Who fix'd a laſting Peace on Earth. 
! 
Let Flocks and Herds their Fears forget, 
Lions and Wolves refuſe their Prey; * 
And all in friendly Concert meet, 
Made glad by this propitious Day. 


CIWS IS I Innes Pe EAT —— —— er PER. oO 


„ 
S H OR U 


The Day that gave great Anna Birth, 
Who fix'd a laſting Peace on Earth. 


DUET T Oo 


Let rolling Streams their Gladneſs ſhow, 

With gentle Murmurs, whilſt they Play; r 
And in their wild Meanders flow, | 
"ROE in this bleſſed Sy. 


e 
The Day that gave 54 Anna Birth, 
Who fix d a laſting Peace on Earth. 

„ I A 8 


Kind Health 8 on don Wings, 
Angels conduct her on the Way; 

T' our glorious Queen new Life the brings, 
And ſwells our Joys woo £ this Day. 


DUETTO and CHORUS. 


The Day that gave great Anna Birth, 
Who fix'd a laſting Peace on Earth. 


LS 


» 42 5 th 


Let Envy then conceal her Head, 

And blaſted Faction glide away; 
No more her hiſſing Tongues we'll dread, 
Secure in this 9 Day. 


S Ho n U $ 
The Day that gave great Anna Birth, 
Who fix d a laſting Peace on Lach 


AIR and CHORUS of Two Choirs, 


United Nations ſhall combine, 
To diſtant Climes the Sound convey ; 
That Anna's Actions are divine, 
And this the moſt important Day. 


c H O R U 8. 


The Day that gave great Anna Birth, 
Who fix'd a laſting Peace on Earth. 7 


Under hes Direction of the Right Honour. | 


able —_y Morrice. 


(No, 7.) WMenday, April 2d, 1787. 


Concert of Antient M U 8 0. 


Iſt Overture. 1 1 „%% -/ 
Sacrifice Scene in King Arthur. | Purcell, 
| Song. Vo ſolcando. Vinci. 


5th Concerto, from his own Solos. Corelli. - 


Mottet. Laudate Dominum. Inceſtus. 


Song. Oh! had I Jubal's Lyre (roſa) Handel. hs 


Duett and Chorus. We never will bow 


down 1 — Maccabeus 2 5 Handel. 
"WET 
—Overrare, Ta, 7 i Handel. ; 


Chant To Jong ene ( To 70 Handel. 


Song. Tu palpiti. | Galuppi. 
Iſt Conoerto,: Op. 1 1th. 


* : 
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= ß tea. hat. — . 6." 


„„ 


Martini. 
Duett and Chorus. Caro, Bella ( Julius Cz/ar) Handel. 
Song. With thee th' unſhelter d (Solomon ) Handel. 


Chorus, Ye Sons of Iſrael vo Foſhua) Handel. 


an Pe —— —— — 
Ry oy A 
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P.K1ES EL 
Purcell. 


W O DEN, firſt to thee 


A Milk-white Steed, in Battle won, 


We have ſacrific'd. 


c H 'O R VU 8. 
We have * 


3 1 8 T. 


Let our next Oblation be 


To Thon, thy thund' ring Son, 
Of ſuch another. 


V 


We have ſacrific'd. 


B R 1 1 


A Third (of Friezland Breed was he) 


To WopeNn's Wife, and Tror's Mother : : 
And now have aton'd all Three. „ 


. H on * U 8. 
We have factiic'd. 


(.#- 
PRIEST YL 


The white Horſe neighs aloud, 

To Woprtn Thanks we render 
To Wopen we have vow'd, 

To W our eee 


C H 0 K U 8. 
To WopEx Thanks v we render; 
To WopEkN, our Defender. 

i Do e n 
The Lot is caſt, and Tax AN pleas'd : 
Of more Cares you ſhall be eas'd. 


1 H O R U 8. 


Brave Souls, to be renown "di in Story, 
___ Honour prizing, 
Death deſpiſing, 
Fame acquiring, 
By expiring. 
Die, and reap the Fruit of Clory. 


5 5 R 1 6 0 8 r. 


I call ye all 
'To 1 8 n, 


. 
* * 3 
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Your Temples round 
With Ivy bound, 
In Goblets crown'd, i 
And plenteous Bowls of burniſh'd Gold; . 
Where you ſhall laugh, 5 
And dance, and quaff 5 
The Juice that makes the Britons bold. 


0 H o R U 8. 


To W Wc Hall, 
All, all, all, 
Where, 3 in plenteous Bowls of burniſh'd Gold, 
We ſhall laugh, 
And dance, and quaff 


The Juice that makes the Britons bold. 


SONG, MG ABRAMS. 
. Vinci. 


Vo ſolcando un mar crudele, 
Senza vele, e ſenza ſarte; 
Freme I onda, il ciel s' imbruna, 
Creſce il vento, e manca l' arte, 
E il voler della fortuna 
Son coſtretto a ſeguitar. 


— 
7 
4 


; 1 felice in WT "OM 
Son da tutti abbandonato ; 


Meco e ſola I Innocenza | 
Che me porta a naufragar. | Da Capo. 


Lavpare dominum omnes | gentes, laudate « eum omnes 
populi. 


Quonium confirmata eſt ſuper nos miſericordia qus, et 
veritas domini manet in æternum. 


Gloria patri et flio, et ſpiritui ſancto, cut erat in principio 
et nunc et — 


* A: o R * 8. 


Et in ſecula feculorum.” Amen. 


s O NG, Miſs HARPER. Handel. 
* va had 1 Jaber Jaw, 


Or Miriam's tuneful Voice, 
To Sounds like his I wou'd aſpire, 

In Songs like hers r 
| My humble Strains but faintly. ſhow, 
How much to Heav'n and thee I owe. 


_— „%%% —— 2 


4 2) 


DUETT, Miſs HARPER and Miſt ABRAMS. 


hos Handel. 
| On. never bow we down, 
5 To the rude Stock or ſculptur'd Stone; 
| But ever worſhip Iſrael's God, 
1 Ever obedient to his awful N od. 
| YC K U S. 
| We never will bee down 
[| To the rude Stock or ſculptur d Stone, 
| We worſhip God, and God alone. 
lll . CHORUS in 108 H UA. Handel. 


To long Poſterity we here record, 
The word rous 1 and the Land reſtor d. 


| And backward to as Foun roll'd 5 Flood. 


* 


SONG, Mis HA RP E R. Galuppi. 


T Palpiti, ta geli 
Ti trema in petto il core 
Mi fa pieta il tuo amore 
Il tuo roffor mi fa. 


< 7) 


Ti Jlagnt, * 
Ti quereli 


Forſe crudel mi chiami 


Ma in far che altri non ti ami 


Par te il mio cOr non a, 


Da Capo. 


D 1 E * T: 
Cs. 
Bello, OY . 
Piy amabile belta 
Mai non fi trovera 

Del tuo bel volto. 


7 0 Non ſplendera 
Ne amor ne fedelta 

Da te diſciolto. 
Ritorni o mai nel noſtro Core 
La bella Gioja ed'il piacer. 
Sgombrato è il ſen d' ogni dolore 
Ciaſcun ritorni ora à oder. 


DUET T. 


Un bel contento il ſengia ſi prepara 
Se tu ſarai coſtante ognor per me, 


Handel. 


Do Capo. 


Da 5 po. | 


— — 2 — 


— 


* 


L#.3 


Coſi ſorti d'al cor la doglia amara | 
E fol vi reſta amor, Coſtanza, e fe. Da Capo. 


_— * 2 5 —— * : * 
4 , un comms 


SONG, Mis ABRAMS. Handel. 
V 7 171 thee th · unſhelter'd Moor I'd tread, 


Nor once of Fate complain, 
Tho' burning Suns flaſh round my Head, 

And cleav'd the barren Plain. 
Thy lovely Form alone I prize, 

*Tis thou that can'ſt impart 
Continual Pleaſure to my Eyes, 

And Gladneſs to my Heart. 


1 — 


CHORUS in JOSHUA. Handi. 


VI. Sons of Iſrael, every Tribe attend; 


Let grateful Songs and Hymns to Heaven aſcend ; 


In Gilgal, and on Jordan's Banks proclaim 
One firſt, one great, one Lord Jehovah's Name. 


E 1. HIV 


& j 
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The next Concert will be on MonDay the 23d ArRII. 


3 


Under the Direction of Sir Wathin Wi "Pp 
N De Bart. 


. Nſonday, April 23d, 1781. 


Concert of Antient M u s1 c. 


ACT I. 


ah See 8 Martini. 
8 88 and Chorus. Softly riſe ( Solomon) Dr. Boyce. 
Song. Conſider fend Shepherd ( Acis and 


Galatea) N + Handel. 


1| Concerto, Op. wy CES, Geminiani. 
Scene in King Arthur. F. 
Recit. and Song. Sweet Bird To L Allegro il 


. Handel. 
ä Chorus, Gird on n thy Sword 1 ( Saul) 3 Handel. 


1 . 


7 Grand 8 „„ Handel. 


Da What's ſweeter than the new-blown 3 
Roſe ( Joſeph 7 ee Handel. 


Dixit Dominus n „ 6 BN 
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EET © 
AIR, Mr. HARRISON. 
Sorrr riſe, O ſouthern Breezes, 
And kindly fan the blooming Trees : 
Upon my ſpicy Garden blow, 

That Sweets from ev'ry Part may flow. 


EH © RU s 
Ye ſouthern-Breezes gently blow, 


| That Sweets from ev'ry Part may . 


»„ 0 ” EE) 


Dr. Boyce. | 


8s ON G, Miſs HARPER. 


Con SIDER, fond Shepherd, 
| How fleeting's the Pleaſure 
That flatters our Hopes 
In Purſuit of the Fair: 
The Joys that attend it, 
By Moments we meaſure; ; 
But Life 1s too little 
To meaſure our Care. 


Hrrazs this Way bend, 
Truſt not that malicious Fiend ; _ 
Thoſe are falſe deluding Lights, 
Wafted far and near by Sprite; 


Purcell. 


* 1 ho. 35 4 4 x 
. 39 EAT SkL 


Handel. 


n 


. 4 6 
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Da Capo. 


( 4.) 


Truſt 'em not, for they'll deceive ye, 
And 1 in Bogs and Marſhes leave ye. val 


C. H O R U 8. 


Hither this Way bend. 

| 8 | 0 „ O. 
If you ſtep, no Danger thinking, 
Ye fall a Furlong ſin king; 


_ *Tis a Fiend who has annoy'd ye, 
Name but Heav'n and he'll avoid ye. 


e M S RN . 


Hither this Way bend, 
Truſt not that malicious Fiend. 


8 WA We 


Let not a Moon-bern Elf miſlead ye, 

From your Prey and from your Glory; 
Too far, alas! he has betray'd ye. 

Follow the Flames that waves before ye, 
Sometimes Sev'n and ſometimes One, 
Hurry, hurry, hurry on. 

See the Foot-ſteps plain appearing, 

That Way Oſwald choſe for flying; 

Firm is the Turf and fit for bearing, 

Where yonder pearly Dews are lying; 


55) 


Far he cannot hence be gone, 
Hurry, hurry, hurry on. 


4 64 H R S. 


Hither this Way bend, 
Truſt not that malicious Fiend. 


| c . 0 R 0 - 8. 
Come follow me, ; 
D 5 E 15 . 
And green Sward all your Way ſhall be. 
FE H on X 1 S. 


Come follow me, 


8 0 0. 


No Goblin or Elf {hall dare to offend ye. 


* H 0 R 6. 


| No Goblin or Elf ſhall dare to offend ye. 


TRIO and CHORUS. 


We Brethren of Air, 

| You Heroes will bear . 

To the kind and the Ee 
That attend Ye. 
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RECITATIYE. Mis ABRAMS 
PAK] Handel. 


F IRST aud chief, on . Wing. 
The Cherub Contemplation bring; 
And the mute Silence hiſt along. 
*Leſs Philomel will deign a Song: 

In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt Plight, 
Smoothing the rugged Brow of 0 


, , 


1 „„ 

Sweet Bird, that ſhun'ſt the Noiſe of Folly, 
Moſt muſical, moſt melancholy ! 

Thee, Chauntreſs, of the Woods among, 

I woo, to hear thy Even-Song. 

Or miſſing thee, I walk unſeen, 

On the dry, ſmooth, ſhaven Green, 


To behold the wand'ring Moon, 
Riding near her higheſt Noon. 


e H O RN U. 8. — 


GM“ o. on thy Sword thou Man of Might, = 
Purſue thy wonted Fame; 
Go on, be proſperous in Fight, 
Retrieve the Hebrew Name. 


Thy ſtrong right Hand with Ten arm'd, 
Shall thy obdurate Foes diſmay, 

While others, by thy Virtue charm'd, 
— Shall crowd to own a TOR _—_ 


= 


— 5 F N — 
— —— CE 
—_ 


DUETT, Two Miſs ABRAMS. Hande!. 
V V HAT” 8 ſweeter than the new-blown Roſe ? 


Or Breezes from the new-mown Cloſe ? 
What's ſweeter than April Morn ? 
Or May Day's filver fragrant Thorn ? 
What than Arabia's ſpicy Grove, 


O ſweeter far the U» ( 8 
% H OR U s. Hunde. 


I Dominus Domino meo, ſede a dextris meis 
Donec ponam inimicos tuos ſcabellum pedum tuorum. 
5 


Virgam virtutis tux emittet Dominus e ex Sion; . dominars i in 
medio inimioorum tuorum. 


A „ 
Tecum principium in die virtutis tuæ, in ſplendoribus, 
 fanQorum ; 3 ex utero ante Luciferum genui . 
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Juravit Dominus, et non pænitebet Eum; Tu es facerdos 
in Æternum, ſecundum ordinem Melchiſedech. 


TRIO.and CHORUS. 


Dominus a dextris tuis confregit in die iræ ſuæ Reges : 
judicabit in nationibus, implebit ruinas, conquaſſabit capita 
111 terra multorum ; de torrente in via bibet ; Propterea exal- 
tabit caput. 


Cc H O R U 8. 


Gloria Patri, Filio, et $piritui Sancto; ſicut erat in princi- 
pio, et nunc, et ſemper, et in ſecula ſeculorum. Amen. 


F. 1 K '« & 


— 


— , , ⏑ rr, ,, 


N. B. Such Perſons as are F efirous of continuing Subſeribers to the 
Concerts of Antient Muſic, the next Year, are requeſted to ſend | 
their Names, in Writing, to Sir Watkin Williams Wynne, Bart. 

St. Fames's-Square, on or before Monday the 21ſt of May, 1781. 


Under the Direction of Sir Richard Jebb, Bart. 
(No. 9.) - ot Monday, April goth, 1781. 
Concert of Antient M USIC. 


———_ 


ACT IL 


6 f 


Ouverture, Occaſional Oratorio. Handel. 
ve twice Ten Hundred Deities (from the 


third Act of the Indian Yen } wma 

4th Concerto, from his own Solos. Gemmiant. 
Canzonet. Haſte my Nannette, Travers. 
Song. Se non ti moro allato, Haſſe. 


Chorus. For unto us a Child is born ¶ Meſſiaßb) Handel. 
Song. Thus when the Sun (Sampſon) Handel. 
Chorus. The HILL rend the Skies 0 Alexander's | 


"I 4 SH ME Handel. 
ACT I. 

Concerto, from his Sonatas. Martini. 

Song. Sin not, O 1 0 Lan Handel. 


Queen Mary“ 8 Ode. fn ; | Purcell. 
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SONG, By Mr, CHAMPNESS. 


Vo. twice Ten Hundred Deities, 

To whom we daily ſacrifice; ; 

Ye Pow'rs that dwell with Fates below, 
And ſee what Men are doom'd to do; 
Where Elements in Diſcord dwell, 
Thou God of Sleep ariſe and tell, 
Tell great Zempoalla what ſtrange Fate, 
Muſt on her diſmal Viſion wait. 


By the croaking of the Toad, 
In their Caves that make Abode, | 
Earthy Dun that pants for Breath, 
With her ſwell'd Sides full of Death. 
By the creſted Adder's Pride, 
That along the Cliffs doth glide.; 
Buy thy Viſage fierce and black, 
By the Death's Head on thy Back; 
By the twiſted Serpents plac'd 
For a Girdle round thy Waiſt ; 

By the Hearts of Gold that deck 
Thy Breaſt, thy Shoulders, and thy Neck. 
From thy ſleeping Manſion riſe, = 

And open thy unwilling Eyes; . * 
While bubbling Springs their Muſic keep, 
That uſe to lull thee in thy Sleep. 


. . ̃ Ce ANF Ur BT WITTY 
* ' add ae 


Purcell, 


1 


ANZ ONE Tr, By Miſs HARPER and Mr. CHAMPNESS. 


For thee alone I made the Bower; 


And ſtrew'd the Couch with many a Flower. . 


None but my Sheep ſhall near us come; 
Venus be prais'd, my Sheep are dumb. 
Great God of Love, take thou my Crook, 
| To keep the Wolf from Nannette's Flock. 
Guard thou the Sheep to her ſo dear; 
My own, alas! are leſs my Care. 
But of the Wolf if thou'rt afraid, 
Come not to us to call for Aid : 
For with her Swain my Love ſhall ſtay, 


Tho' the Wolf ſtroll, and the Sheep ſtray. ' 


7 ravers. 
Hasrs, my N annette, my lovely Maid, hk, 
Haſte to the Bower thy Swain has made; 


SONG, Mis ABRAMS, 


; Se non ti moro allato 
Idolo del cor mio 
Col tuo bel nome. amato = 
Fra labri io morirò. 


Har. 


en 
Addio, mia vita, addio, 
Non pianger il mio fato, 
Miſera non ſon 10, 


Sei fido ed'io lo fo. 5 Da Capo. 


„ Handel. 
Wan unto us a Chil#] 18 born, unto us a Son 3 is given, and 
the Government ſhall be upon his Shoulder, and his Name 


ſhall be called Wonderful, Counſellor, the Mighty God, the 


e en the Prince of Peace. 


r 


- > 


SONG, By Mr. HARRISON. 


Tus when the Sun from 8 wat” ry Bed, 
All curtam'd with a cloudy red, 
Pillows his Chin upon an orient Wave; 
The wand'ring Shadows ghoſtly pale, 
All troop to their infernal Jail 
Each fetter'd Ghoſt flips to his ſev'ral Grave. 


Handel. 
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C H 0 R U ir tt Hands. 


}a many rend the Skies with loud Applauſe, 
So Love was crown'd, but Mukic won the Cauſe, 
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S 0 N 6. 


Si not, O King, againſt the Youth 


Who ne'er offended you; 
Think to his Loyalty and Truth, 
What great Rewards are due. 


From City s ſtorm'd, and Battles won, 


What Glory can accrue ? 


© BY this the Hero beſt is known ; 4 


He can himſelf ſubdue. 


ins Handel, 


CxLEBRATE this Feſtival, 
Hark the Muſes and the Graces cal 
Celebrate this Feſtival. 


Britain, now thy Cares beguile, ; 
Bleſs the Day that bleſs'd our Iſle. 


"Tis ſacred ; bid the Trumpet ceaſe 3 * 


Let ſullen Diſcord ſmile, 


Let War devote this Day to Peace. 


Expected Spring at laſt is come, 
Attired in all her youthful Bloom. 


Purcell. 


(7) 


She's come, and pleads for her Delay ; : 
She waited for Maria's Day, 
Nor wou'd before that Morn be gay. 
April, who 'tilt now has mourn'd, 
Claps with Joy his fable Wing, 
To ſee within his Orb return'd, 
The choiceſt Bleſſings he could bring, 
Maria's Birth-Day and the Spring. 
Departing thus you'll hear him ſay, 
Lenvy not the Pride of May, 
Crown'd with the Honours of thy Day. 
On Flora's Charms let her enlarge 3 
A Saint and Beauty was my Charge. 
Happy Realm beyond exprefling, 
Such a Royal Pair poſſeſling, 
Britain, if thou knoweſt thy Bleſſing. 
 Home-bred Faction ne'er alarm thee, 

Other Miſchiefs cannot harm thee. 
Ceæſar bears the Toils of War; 

Maria thy domeſtic Care: 


Theirs the Trouble, hive the Bleſſing 


Happy Realm beyond expreſſing, 

Such a Royal Pair poſleſling. 

While for a righteous Cauſe he arms, 
The wond'rous Hero ſcapes : 

From Death in thouſand Shapes, 
Still ſafe, ſtill foremoſt in Alarms.— 
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. (K 
hes Return, fond Muſe, the Thoughts of War 
On this auſpicious Day forbear,” _- ! 
When Britain ſhould her Joy proclaim; TRE 
And to diſarm approaching Harm, 
Repeat Maria s Name. 
Kindly treat Maria's Day, | 
And your Homage "twill repay. 
Bequeathing Bleſſings on our Iſle, 
The tedious Minutes to beguile ; 
Till Conqueſt to Maria's Arms reſtore 
Peace, and her Hero to depart no more. 


N. B. Such Perſons as are defirous of continuing Subſcribers to the 
Concerts of Antient Muſic, the next Year, are requeſted to ſend 
their Names, in Writing, to Sir Watkin Williams Wynne, Bart. 
St. James S-Square, on or 8090 n the rf nh 8980 1781. 


Under the Direction of Lord Viſcount Dudley 
and FF ard. 


(No. 3 FR Monday, May 5th, 1787. . 
Concert of Antient M USIC, 


8 1. 


— — — 


Overture. e 
Firſt Recitative. LT. 
Chorus. Awake the Trumpet's lofty Sound i Handel. 

Song. Ye Men of Gaza. "8 

Chorus. Awake, &. Da Capo. 1 


_- oth Concerto. __._ Grelh. 
Glee. The Nahnagale, ẽ | ecizes. 
Overture, Rinaldo. ä 
Firſt Part of Stabat Mater. OO  Pergoleþs 
— 7 nag 6 
— Grand 8 VS 


= Recit. and Song. Why does the God 


of Iſrael ſleep | £ Handel, 
Chorus. Then ſhall they know. 6: 
Song. Verdi prati (Alcina) Handel. 
Second Part of Stabat Mater.. Pergolęſi. 


Song and Chorus. In ſweeteſt | "ROY (Saul) . 


Lis) 
KY CET. 
S AMS o N. Handel. 


Tunis Day a ſolemn Feaſt to Dagon held 

Relieves me from my Taſk of ſervile Toil ; 

Unwillingly their Superſtition yields 

This Reſt! To breathe Heav'n's Airfreth blowing, pure and ſweet, 


0 H Oo R U 8. 


| Awake the Trumpet's lofty Sound; 
The joyful ſacred Feſtival comes round, 


When Dagon, King of all the Earth i is crown'd. . 


=: TK MG MARPERE. Ef 

© | DEAR TEE. = | Handel. 

VIE Men of Gaza, hither bring =] 
5 The merry Pipe and pleaſing String, 

The ſolemn Hymn and chearful Song; 

Be Dagon prais'd by ev'ry T 


C H 0 R U 8. 


The joyful ſacred Feſtival comes round, „ 
When Dagon, King of all the Earth is crown'd. 
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Awake the Trumpet s lofty Sound; nt l 
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Cujus animam gementem, 


( 


+ 


Weelkes, 


Tur Nightingale, the inn of Delight, 
The nimble Lark, the Blackbird, and the Thruſh, 
And all the pretty Choriſters of Flight, 
That chaunt their Muſic Notes on ev*ry Buſh ; 
T.ct them no more contend who ſhall excel ;. 
The Cuckow is the Bird that bears the Bell. 


'D UE T T O: 
e Pergole eff. 
OraBAT Mater doloroſa, 


Juxta crucem, lacrymoſa, 


Dum pendebat Filius. 
C 
Contriſtantem et dolentem, 
Pertranſivit gladius. 
1 HO R US. 
O quam triſtis et afflicia, 


Fuit illa Benedicta, 


Mater Unigeniti 


ATR 
Quam mecerebat et dolebat, 


| Et tremebat, cum videbats 
Nati en incliti! 


DUE T T O. 


| | Quis.eſt homo qui non fleret, 

| Matrem Chriſti, ſi videret, 
In tanto ſupplicio? 

| Pro peccatis ſuæ gentis, 


Vidit Jeſum in tormentis, 
Et flagellis ſubditum. 

- ATR 
Vidit ſuum dulcem. Natum, 


| Morientem, deſolatum, 


Dum emiſit ſpiritum. 


( 5 ) 


Eja Mater! fons amoris, Fac ut ardeat cor meum, 
Me ſentire vim doloris I Un amando Chriſtum Deum, 
Fac, ut tecum lugeaam. [Ut fibi complaceam. 


RECITATIVE, M. HARRISON. 
Handel. 


S AMS O N. 


J USTLY theſe Evils have befall'n thy Son; 3 
Sole Author I, ſole Cauſe. . 


R E C I T ATIVE accompanied. . 


8 A N 8 0 N. 


— en My Griefs for _—_ 
Forbid mine Eyes to cloſe, or Thoughts to rele; 
But now the Strife ſhall end; me overthrown, 
Dagon preſumes to enter Liſts with God; 
Who, thus provoked, will not connive, but rouze. 
His Fury ſoon, and his great Name affert. 
Dagon ſhall ſtoop, ere long be quite deſpoil'd 
| Of all thoſe boaſted T won on me. 


— ——— ́àü — — 


Till Shame and Trouble all thy Foes ſhall ſeize. 


{+3 
Why does the God of Iſr'el ſleep ? 
Ariſe with dreadful Sound, 
And Clouds encompaſs'd round, 


Then ſhall the Heathen hear thy Thunder deep. 
The Tempeſt of thy Wrath now raiſe, 


In Whirlwind them purſue, 
Full fraught with Vengeance due, 


CHO KK US 
Then ſhall they know, that he whoſe Name 
Jehovah is alone, 
O'er all the Earth but one, 
Was ever the moſt High, and ſtill the ſame. 


* 1 "A " * * £ * 8 


Da Capo. 


— — 


SONG, Mis ABRAMS. 


Ve R DI prati, e felve amene 
Perderete la belta. 

Vaghe for, correnti Rivi, 

La vaghezza, la bellezza 

Preſto in voi fi cangiera. 

E cangiato il vago oggetto 
All'orror del primo aſpetto 
Tutto in voi ritornera. 


Handel. 


CF 3 
vV'EX To. 4 A 1. R. 
Fac ut portem Chriſti mortem, 
P ao golep. | | Paſſions fac confortem, 
Saxcra Mater iſtud agas, | Et plagas recolere. * 
Crucifixi fige plagas, | Fac me plagis vulnerari, 
Cordi meo validè. | Eruce hac inebriari, 
Tui Nati vulnerati, | Ob amorem Fil, 8 
Tam dignati pro me pati, DET T 9. 
Poœnas mecum divide. IInflammatus et accenſus 
Face me vere tecum flere, | Per Te, Virgo, ſim defenſus, 
Crucifixo condolere, IIn die Judicii. 
Donec ego vixero. Fac me cruce cuſtodiri, 
4 
Juxta crucem tecum ſtare, | Morte Chriſti premuniri, 
Te libenter ſociare I Convoveri Gratid. 
In planctu deſidero. )) GGG. ü 
Virgo virginum prœelara, Quando corpus morietur, 
Mihi jam non ſis amaraz Fac ut anima donetur, 


Fac me tecum plangere. Paradiſfi gloria. AMEN. 


FB. 
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s ON G, Miss ABRAMS. Handel. 


| if ſweeteſt Harmony they lid, 

Nor Death their Union could divide; 
The pious Son ne'er left his Father 8 Side, 
But him defending, bravely died; 

A Loſs too great to be ſurviv'd. 
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+ 
For Saul ye Maids of Iſrael mourn, 
To whoſe indulgent Care 5 


You owe the Scarlet and the Gold you wear, 
And all the Pomp in which your Beauty long has ſhone. | 


CHORUS. 
Oh! fatal Day, how low the Mighty lye! „ 
Oh! Jonathan, how nobly didſt thou die! 1 2 
For thy King and Country ſlain. ns 
\ VCC 
For thee my Brother Jonathan 
How great is my Diſtreſs ? | 
What Language can my Grief expreſs ? 
Great was the Pleaſure I.enjoy'd in thee, 


And more e than Woman's Love thy wond'rous Love to me. 
TOON 0k US 
Oh ! 1. fatal Day, how low the Mighty lye! 
Where, Iſrael, is thy Glory fled? _ 
Spoil'd of thy Arms, and ſunk in Infamy, 
How canſt thou raiſe again thy drooping Head? 
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N. B. Such Perſons as are de ef rous of continuing 8 Subſcribers to tbe 
Concerts of Antient Muſic, the next Year, are requeſted 10 ſend 
| their Names, in Writing, to Sir Watkin Williams Wynne, Bart. 
Si. James n on or uy N the 21ſt of May, 1 781, 
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Under the Direction of the Earl of Sandwich. 
(No. 11.) | Monday, May r4th, a 


Concert of Antient M USIC. 
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March in Saul. Handel. 


The Body comes; the Duetto and the 
Chorus, Bring the Laurels ( Oe" 4 Handel. 
. Form 044.5. |  Witbye. 


3 Orelli. 


C: * I my Dear was born To-day. Travers, 
Recitative accomp. and Song. Angels ever ; 


gth Concerto. 


bright and fair (Theodora) Handel. 


Coronation Anthem, gt Heart 1s inditing. Handel, 


” * dd. 
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Overture, 1 13 Euch. 


7 Song. Sweet as Ones to the Blind { 2 Handel. 
Stabat Mater. e e  Aforga. 7 


7 a 
Anthem. Hear my oo * „ 
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In Verſe Heroic, or ſweet Lyric Song. 


E 


DVETT, The Mis ABRAMS. ; 
Kent. 


1 
— 


Hear my Prayer, 0 God, and hide not ethyl from any 
Petition. n 


R 1 


Take Heed unto me, and hear me, how 1 mourn in my 
ae and am vexed. | 


R E c ©. 


My Heart is diſquieted within me, and the Fear of Death i 1s 
fallen upon me. 


DUETT, ad; CHORUS. 


Then I ſaid, O that I had Wings like a x Dove, then would 
I flee ward and be at Reſt. 


a... ” 2 S 8 4 PTY — * . . : n hs %® 


— Gy 


RECITATIVE. a thee 
Handel. 
Mican. 


Body comes ! mot meet it on the Way 
With Laurels ever green, and branching Palm! 
Then lay it in its Monument, hung round 


With all his Trophies, and great Acts enroll d 


— 


( ; ) 


— 


| Hes n 0 & 
There mal all Iſr'el's valiant Vouth reſort, 
And from his Memor inflame their Breaſts | 
To matchleſs Valour, whilſt your ſing his Praiſe, 


s o L o. 


Glorious Hero, may thy Grave 
Peace and Honour ever have; 5 


a nerd], ſweet Repoſe, 
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Glorious Hero, may thy Grave 
Peace and Honour ever have. 0 


RE CIT AT IVE. 


The Virgins too ſhall on their feaſtful Days | 
Viſit his Tomb with Flow'rs, and there bewail | 
His Loſs unfortunate 1 in N [uptial Choice. Fg 


3 


CHORUS of VIRGINS. 
"Ave the Laurels, ban the Bays, 


— 


ow 00 Thea and ſtrew mo Were ve + 4 


bel] 91:5; 
155 „8 0 | 1 es 0. 5 

| | May ev'ry Hero fall like wee, 

e Thro' Sorrow to Felony - oh 


13 
gf > 4 


64 


e CHORUS oe VIRGIN s.. 
| | | Bring the Laurels, bring the Bent EE 
| Strew his Hearſe, and ſtrew the Ways, 75175 
Full CHO R U 8. 

Glorious Hero, may thy Grave 

Peace and Honour ever have; 

After all thy Pains and Woes, 

Reſt eternal, ſweet 3452 


1 LORA gave me faireſt Flowers, 
None ſo fair in Flora's Treaſure ; 
There I plac'd in Phillis's Bowers, 


She was pleas'd, and ſhe's my Pleaſure, | 
Smiling Meadows ſeem to ſay, 


Come ye Wantons here to. Play. 


— 
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CANZONET, E Nad Mr. HN NN 


Travers. 


1 My Dear was $ born Moe yh : 
So all my jolly Comrades fay ; 


| \ They bring Mme Muſic, Wreaths: and Munch, 
ap alk to celebrate my Birth. 


| % 
| E % 
* 
| ; * 
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Little, alas! my Canteen hw, 
That I was born to Pain and Woe : J 
To thy Denial, to thy Scorn, oe I 
Better I had ne'er been born: 1” 1 I 
I wiſh to die, ev/n whilſt I fay, 1 I 
1 my Dear was born To- day. | | 


I my Dear was born To-day, — WO "i 
Shall I ſalute the riſing Ray ? + ET 
Well-ſpring of all my Joy and Woe, Eg 4 iq 
 - Elatilda, thou alone doſt knorr. 
Shall the Wreath ſurround: my Hair, 
Or ſhall the Muſic pleaſe my Ear? * 
Shall I my Comrades Mirth vey „ 


And bleſs wy Bth e H ] 
Then let me ſee greut Venus e als Een eee 1 
Imperious Anger from thy Face LE, 

"Then let me hear thee ſmiling ſa r, / 
Thou my Dear wert born To-day. *—o 
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i RECITATIVE, bow ol . bi 
418 {4 rt 1 Handel. . | 

O Worſe hn Death indeed! 1 ! Lead we. Je e Guards, 

Or to the Rack, or to the Flames; dnp; 

I'll thank your gracious Mercy. 8 


41 
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Angels ever bright and fair, 
Take, O take me to your Care, 
Speed to your own Courts my Flight, 


Clad in Robes of Vir gin white, —_ Da Caps. - 


Ms : Heart 18 Ae af a | good. Matter ; 1 . of th the | 


Things which I have made unto the King. 


Kings Daughters Were among thy honourable Women. | 


Upon thy Right Hand. did ſtand: the Queen. in Veſture of 


| Gold ; and the King ſhall have Pleaſure 1 in thy Beauty. 


Kings ſhall be thy nurſing Fathers, and Queens thy a 


wn Mothers. 


s ON G. Miß ABRAMS, Joule. 1 

i} Handel. 
0 Swrer nn Blind,  - | 
+. Or Freedom to the Slave, cg 


Safe from the Grave. 2 6 20 


pot 


Such Joy in thee I find, . Jak, . rH irs AY 
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Still I'm of thee poſſels'd, 
Such is kind Heav' n's Decree, 
That hath thy Parents blets'd, 
In e e hes, * TGT > 


-S H 0 R U N = | Quis non poſſet contriſtari, 1 
5 22 ö Matrem Chriſti contemplari, 5 | 
| FP! Mater doloroſa, | . — Filo! 18 fi. 
"Faxes akin, lacrymoſa, © A fans peccatis ſuæ gentis, * 
Dum pendebat Filius. dit Jeſum in a ng | 
0e I Et flagellis ſubditum: 
Cujus animam gementem, ; 
| Viditiſuum dulcem N dan, 
Contriſtantem & dolentem, J Korende:gaſot 
| Pertranfivit gladius. en 3 
. Dum emiſit ſpiritum. | Flee) 
- R 1 8 


1 CHORUS. 
4 E Gn LE affiQa Eja Mater! ! 'fons amoris, 
F uit 1114 Benedi 12 Me ſentire vim doloris 
Mater Unigeniti!. | Fac ut tecum lugeam : 


. - Mk 


— — — . U ˙ mm '—⅛»̃ ̃ ̃ 


Quam meerebat & dolebat, Fac ut ardeat cor meum, 
Pia Mater dum 3 SITES: 


In amando Chriſtum Deum, 


s bi A complacgen. 


DUE WTD A I R. 


Quis eſt homo qui non ſleret, Sancta Mater, iſtud aus; 
Matrem Chriſti, ſi videret, | Crucifixi fige plagas ; 
In tanto 9 or meo ane; 


Nati poœnas incliti! l 


Tui Nati vulner at, 11 [2 R. 
Tam dignati pro me pati, 
Poenas mecum divide. 
DV BS 17:0 
# _ Fac me tecum piè flere, 
Crucifixo condolere, 
Donec ego vixero. 
Juxta crucem tecum ſtare, | 
Et me tibi ſociare, AGE a | We | 10 11 0 R U 8. 


In planctu deſider oo 
EP 55 H tos A Chriſte, cum fitiam exire, 


1 SF Da per Matrem me venire, iy 
rgo v | 
= of nn Proe Fa, I Ad palmam victoriæ: 
am non ſis amara; 75 
| VID J 1ON 15 Al ara; . Quando corpus ee ab 
Fac me teeum plangere. 


| For: I Fac ut anima donetur, 
Fac ut portem Chriſti mortem Paradiſi Gloridl. * 


Fac me plagis valnerar, 

q 9 ac me eruce inebriari, 

| Et cruore Filii; 

| Flammis ne urar ſuccenſus, 
Per Te, Virgo, fim defenſus 
In die * 


Paſſionis fac conſortem, 1 | „ TO 
Et plagas recolere. RE ho mo > 
A e eo - 
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N. B. Such Perſons as are defirous of continuing Subſeribers to the 
nm. Concerts of Antient Muſic, the next Tear, are requeſted 10 ſend 
| | their Names, in Wriing, 10 Sir Watkin Williams Wyane, Bart. 
1 St. James 9 on or na Monday tbe 21ſt 1 N I 781, | 


Under the Direction of Sir Richard Jebb, Bart. 
(No. 11 | *. May 21ſt, 1787. 


Concert of Antient M US1 . 
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"— Grand C ned Handel. 
Glee. Now is the Month of Maying. Morley. 
Duett. Let Cæſar and Urania Ive © ß 
Air and Chorus, Softly riſe ( Solomon ) Dr. Boyce. 
2d Concerto, Op. 8* Martini. 

Chorus. Fall'n is the Foe ¶ Judas Macchabeus ) Handel. 
Song. Cara ti Laſcio, addio (Berenice Haſſe. 


Recit, and Chorus, nn crowned ( _ 8 Handel 


8 


i A 0 . Il. 
5 0 1 PUR 3 5  Geminiani. | 
Gloria i eee Deo. 0 Negri. 


Song. With plaintive Notes { Samſon 5 Handel. 
Chorus. * is the Lamb 0 Mei * Handel. 
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Morley. 


N OW is the Month of Maying, 
And merry Lads are playing; 


at Fa, la, la. 
Each with his bonny Laſs 
A dancing on the Graſs, 

. Fg 5 Fa, la, la. : 


Two Part SONG, By Miſs HARPER and Mr. DYN E. 


2 —— 


 Pureall 


Ler Cæſar and Urania 78 

Let all Delights the Stars can give, 
Upon the Royal Pair deſcend, 
Let Diſcord to the Shades be drivns 5 
While Earth and Sky our Song attend, 
And thus our loyal Vows aſcend, 
O preſerve *em Heav n. 


rr AE Bs 7 parte oe —— nende . r a — — — aa 
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AIR, Mr. HARRISON, | Dr. Boyce, 


Sorrlx riſe, O ſouthern Breezes, 
And kindly fan the blooming Trees: 
Upon my ſpicy Garden blow, ; 
That Sweets from ev'ry Part may flow; 
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FAD? 


Ye adn does gently blow, 
That Sweets from ev'ry Part may flow. 


= TY 0 HOR U 8. Handel, 


. LI N is the Foe, 
So fall thy Foes, O Lord, | 
Where warlike Nw wields his righteous Sword. 


s ON G, Mis ABRAMS. Hoſe. 
CA d ti Tl. addio 
Io piu non ti vedro 
Ah che a dolor ſi rio © 
Reſiſtere non pus 
* Laa mia Coſtanza. 
R E 0 1 . accompanied. 8 ; Handel. 


Ja EHOVAH.crowned with Glory bright, mens 
Surrounded with eternal Light, 

Whoſe Miniſters are Flames of Fire; 5 
Ariſe and execute thine Ire. 


(Y 9 


EC HORY Ss. 


He comes, he comes to end our Woes, 

And pour his Vengeance on our Foes. 
© Earth trembles, lofty Mountains nod; vu 
| Jacob ariſe and meet thy God. | 


c H 0 R U s = 
Ng 


GroklA! in excelfis, Deo Gloria: Et i in teri pax, Homi- 
nibus bona Voluntas. | 


D vu E IF . ©. I 
TD. 


TLaudamus re, benedicimus Te, adoramus Te, glotificas 


A 4 * 
Gralias agimus ru, propter magnam gloriam tuam, | 
"CHOW 8. 


4 Domine Deus, Rex Coeleſtis, Deus Pater Ompipotens. 
Domine Fili, e 008 Chriſte. 5 
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Domine Deus, Agnus Dei, Filius Patris. 


* VAC 2 / 
A 
n | 
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c H o R 0 8. 


Qui tollis peccata mundi, miſerere nobis. Wi! tolls ph 


mundi, ſuſcipe deprecationem noſtram. e . e 


Q ſedes ad dextram Patris, miſerere nobis. 2 


c H 0 R U 8. 


Quoniam Tu folus nns, Tu ſolus Dominus, Tu ſolus 
altiſſimus, Jeſu Chriſte, cum ſancto Spiritu, in Wor Dei 
Patris, Amen, 


3; 1 Hadi. 


oh” \ VI. IT H n N ate; an am rous Moan, 
Thus coos the Turtle left alone; 

Like me averſe to each Delight, 

She wears the tedious widow'd Night; 3 

But when her abſent Mate returns, 


With double Raptures then ſhe burns. 


o Ho RAUS. 1 
8 Handel. 
V oke H is the Lamb that was ſlain, and hath 
redeemed” us to God by his Blood, to receive Power, and 


| Riches, and Wiſdom, and Strength, and abr, and Glory, 


and Bleſſing- 


Bleſſing, and Honour, Glory, and Power, be unto Him 
that ſitteth upon the Throne, and unto the Lamb, for ever 
and ever. Amen, 333 
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N. B. Such Perſons as are + defirous if continuing -$ been to be 
Concerts of Antient Muſic, the next Year, are requeſted to ſend 
their Names, in Writing, to Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, Bart. 
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